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different kinds of seeds, selecting and sowing them? Is it so short a task to procure and select this seed ? Must he not at the same time ply his trade as a smith in order that he may well round out his life?" A man who can write thus is not merely a lover of poetry, he has poetry in him.
It is also a beautiful evidence of Karl August's poetic feeling that he prized Goethe's poetry above everything else. But, much as he admired it, his admiration did not make him uncritical. His judgment was always independent, and not infrequently very severe, for example, in the case of Egmont. It is in accordance with his sterling nature that in poetry he attached the greatest value to the substance, and that for works in which he thought he discovered empty pathos or straining for effect he showed an outspoken aversion. Many of Schiller's poems had to suffer under his strong disapproval.
His views, which embrace even peculiarities of style and rhythm, do not always coincide with ours. It is the most preposterous thing imaginable, however, to say that he had no understanding of poetry, merely because he thought little of a work of Goethe or Schiller, which to-day is celebrated, or because he esteemed one highly which to-day has fallen in value.
If after these amplifications it should appear as if Karl August were a delicately wrought personality, active only in spiritual things, this impression would be very deceptive. On the contrary, his nature was from the very beginning that of a hot-blooded, sturdy, sensuous huntsman and soldier. To grow weary from riding his hunting horses all day long over hedges and ditches, through rivers, and up into the mountains, and then camp at night under the open sky, was just to his fancy. Though his restlessness later subsided, his roughness and sturdiness clung to him, so that even in his advanced years he still retained something of his youthful frolicsomeness in intimate circles. This trait was still more clearly shown in his fondness for a joke, and in that he usually gave a rude one the preference
-Never did there dwell so closely together in the breast of